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DRINKING  THE  CUP 


"The  cup  which  My  Father  hath  given  Me,  shall  I 
not  drink  it?"  (St.  John  xviii.  II.) 

The  hour  had  struck  at  last,  and  the  supreme  test 
of  the  courage  of  the  Son  of  Man  had  arrived. 
M  The  cup,"  to  use  His  own  imagery,  which  had 
been  brought  to  His  lips  by  a  complicated  series 
of  events,  nearly  all  of  them  the  work  of  the 
devil,  was  before  Him  ;  it  contained  pain  and 
sacrifice  and  death  and  the  loss  of  all  He  loved  on 
earth  ;  but  He  looked  steadily  past  all  secondary 
agencies  straight  up  into  His  Father's  face. 
In  spite  of  the  mistaken  ideas  of  His  awn  nation, 
and  the  pride  of  Caiaphas,  and  the  treachery  of 
Judas,  and  the  cowardice  of  Pilate,  all  of  which 
had  helped  to  bring  to  Him  the  cup,  He  saw 
that  it  came  ultimately  from  His  Father's 
hand,  and  He  said:  u  The  cup  which  My 
Father  hath  given  Me,  shall  I  not  drink  it?" 
Now,  what  happened  to  Christ  has  hap- 
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pened  to  us.  The  hour  has  struck,  and  the 
supreme  test  of  the  manhood  of  the  British 
race  has  arrived  ;  and  we  have  assembled  to- 
gether to  ask  ourselves  in  God's  house — in 
God's  presence — in  what  spirit  we  are  to  face  it. 

And  we  cannot  do  better  than  study  care- 
fully the  way  in  which  Jesus  Christ  Himself 
faced  it,  Who  for  thirteen  hundred,  and  in  some 
manner  for  sixteen  hundred,  years  has  been  the 
Leader  and  Inspirer  of  the  British  race. 

i.  And,  first,  notice,  He  was  human  enough 
to  pray  that  the  cup  might  pass  from  Him; 
and  for  the  last  fortnight,  and,  indeed,  for  many 
years,  that  prayer  has  been  ascending  from 
thousands  of  Christian  hearts.  We  are  under 
no  illusion  or  delusion  as  to  what  war  means. 
The  cup  is  a  bitter  cup.  It  means  death  to 
those  whom  we  love  dearer  than  life  itself ;  it 
means  immense  material  losses  to  all ;  if  it 
lasts,  it  means  poverty  and  hardship  to  all  (for 
rich  and  poor  must  stand  together)  ;  it  means 
dead  and  dying  men  and  heartbroken  women 
and  fatherless  children.  And  therefore  we 
should  have  done  wrong  if  we  had  not  prayed* 
"  If  it  be  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from  me." 
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2.  But  it  did  not  pass:  it  came  ;  and,  to  my 
mind,  the  unspeakable  comfort  of  the  whole 
situation  is  this:  just  as  Christ  recognised  that, 
in  spite  of  all  secondary  causes,  it  was  His 
Father's  hands  which  held  it  to  His  lips,  so 
may  we  do  the  same  to-day.  If  once  we  begin 
dwelling  upon  the  spirit  of  revenge  in  one 
country,  the  aggressive  spirit  of  another,  the 
pride  of  another,  the  treachery  of  another,  as  the 
agencies  which  have  brought  us  the  trial,  we 
lower  the  whole  ideal.  It  is  God  Who  has 
allowed  this  supreme  test  of  our  manhood  and 
womanhood  to-day.  "  The  Father  brings  us 
the  cup";  and  "The  cup  which  My  Father 
has  given  Me,  shall  I  not  drink  it  ?" 

3.  And  He  did  drink  it — calmly,  with  no 
personal  bitterness,  even  with  prayer  for  His 
enemies,  without  an  uncharitable  word.  He 
drained  it  to  the  dregs  ;  and  because  He  drank 
it  so,  heaven  and  earth  have  rung  eternally  to 
His  honour — 

"  With  honour,  honour,  honour,  honour  to  Him  ! 
Eternal  honour  to  His  name  !" 

And  the  reason  I  have  come  here  myself  is  to 
ask  you,  and  through  you  all  the  people  of  the 
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Empire,  to  brace  yourselves  to  drink  the  same 
cup  your  Saviour  drank.  "  Are  ye  able  to 
drink  of  the  cup  which  I  drink,  and  to  be 
baptized  with  the  baptism  I  am  baptized 
with  ?"  May  there  be  the  answering  response 
from  one  end  of  the  Empire  to  the  other : 
"  We  are  able !" 

Then,  let  us  look  steadily  at  the  cup 
which  has  been  brought  us,  and  see  what  it 
contains. 

i.  It  contains  death. 

But  is  death  the  supreme  disaster? 

Is  it  not  possible  that  the  terrors  ot  death 
have  been  much  exaggerated? 

"  It  is  not  well  that  men  should  learn  too  soon 
The  lovely  secrets  kept  for  them  that  die." 

For  the  brave  and  the  pure  and  the  forgiven, 
death  is  passing,  head  erect,  eyes  undimmed, 
honour  untainted,  from  a  life  full  of  happiness 
here  to  a  life  of  even  greater  happiness  here- 
after. 

There  is  one  thing  at  least  far  worse  than 
death,  and  that  is  dishonour ;  and  if  it  so 
happens  that  some  dear  boy,  the  darling  of 
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your  home,  passes,  with  unsullied  honour  and 
to  uphold  the  nation's  name,  into  the  presence 
of  the  Unseen,  you  will  find  him  there  waiting 
for  you  when  your  time  comes,  one  of  God's 
own  children,  kept  most  safely  in  His  care. 
If  a  heathen  poet,  with  only  a  vague  belief 
in  another  world,  could  say,  "Duke  et  decorum 
est  pro  p atria  mori "  (A  sweet  and  pleasant 
thing  it  is  to  die  for  your  country),  with  how 
much  more  conviction  should  a  Christian  parent 
say  the  same  ! 

2.  But  with  death  goes  possibly  poverty. 
Thank  God,  unless  some  unforeseen  disaster 
happens,  we  need  not  say  starvation. 

People  can  do  much  harm  at  this  moment 
by  panic  and  personal  selfishness.  With  all  the 
trade  routes  open,  the  ships  and  cargoes  insured 
by  the  nation,  there  is  no  reason,  if  people 
keep  their  heads,  why  any  of  our  population 
should  be  in  dire  extremity  at  all,  or  even 
why  prices  should  materially  and  permanently 
increase. 

But  it  is  the  possible  collapse  of  trade  which 
will  bring  suffering,  and  which,  as  a  great 
statesman  has  pointed  out,  probably  would  have 
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brought  it  whether  we  were  at  war  ourselves 
or  not.  It  is  the  men  and  women  who  may  be 
out  of  work  who  will  test  our  endurance  as  a 
nation,  and  will  call  upon  our  sense  of  brother- 
hood to  stand  together. 

And  therefore  at  once  let  all  the  \yell-to-do 
and  poor  alike  economise  the  resources  of  the 
nation.  It  may  be  the  best  lesson  possible  for 
the  well-to-do  to  "  endure  hardness  "  as  good 
soldiers  of  Christ  Jesus,  and  the  best  lesson 
in  brotherhood  we  shall  ever  have  to  endure  it 
with  the  poor  side  by  side.  May  it  not  be 
that  this  cup  of  hardship  which  we  drink  to- 
gether will  turn  out  to  be  the  very  draught 
which  we  need  ?  Has  there  not  crept  a  soft- 
ness over  the  nation,  a  passion  for  amusement, 
a  love  of  luxury  among  the  rich,  and  of  mere 
physical  comfort  among  the  middle  class  ?  Not 
such  was  the  nation  which  made  the  Empire, 
which  crushed  the  Armada,  which  braved  the 
hardships  of  old,  and  drove  the  English  "  hearts 
of  oak  seaward  round  the  world."  We  believe 
that  the  old  spirit  is  here  just  the  same,  but  it 
needed  a  purifying,  cleansing  draught  to  bring 
it  back  to  its  old  strength  and  purity  again ;  and 
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for  that  second  reason,  the  cup  which  our 
Father  has  given  us,  shall  we  not  drink  it? 

3.  But  there  is  one  further  ingredient  in  the 
cup  without  which  all  else  would  be  of  no  avail, 
and  that  is  sacrifice. 

It  is  the  want  of  this  which  lies  at  the  bottom 
of  all  our  nation's  greatest  evils  !  This  is  the 
moment  not  so  much  to  denounce  a  nation's 
sins  as  to  call  forth  its  virtues  ;  but  who  can  say 
what  would  be  the  effect  upon  the  nation's  drink 
bill,  upon  the  so-called  "social  evil,"  upon  the 
gulf  which  grows  up  between  class  and  class,  if 
only  right  to  the  bottom  we  could  drink,  and 
drink  together,  the  cup  of  sacrifice  ? 

"  I  am  offered  upon  the  sacrifice  and  service 
of  your  faith";  a  lch  dien  "  (I  serve) — those 
are  the  mottoes  which  make  a  nation  great. 

Every  hour  we  are  seeing  this  spirit  coming 
out  to-day  ;  every  post  brings  offers  from 
my  clergy  to  go  out  as  chaplains ;  every 
post  brings  to  the  War  Office  and  Admiralty 
offers  of  service  ;  thousands  of  women  have 
been  trained  as  nurses.  May  that  spirit  spread 
throughout  the  nation !  The  nation  which 
"  has  learnt  to  serve  has  learnt  to  live, ' 
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4.  And  at  the  bottom  of  the  cup,  there  will 
be  Joy.  "  It  was  for  the  Joy  that  was  set  before 
Him  that  Christ  endured  the  Cross,  despised 
the  shame,"  and  there  must  be  sweetness  in  any 
cup  touched  by  our  Saviour's  lips.  "  You  have 
tasted  the  salt  of  life,"  said  Lord  Kitchener  to 
the  troops  at  the  end  of  the  South  African  War, 
c<  and  you  will  not  soon  lose  the  taste  of  it." 

And  stern  though  the  joy  must  be  in  a  present 
struggle  for  what  you  believe  to  be  the  in- 
dependence of  the  small  States  of  Europe,  the 
claims  of  trustful  friendship  among  nations,  and 
the  safety  of  your  own  sea-encircled  home,  it  is 
a  joy  that  carries  you  through  privations  and 
anxiety  and  poverty,  and  even  death  itself — for 
it  is  a  joy  which  the  world  can  neither  give  nor 
take  away. 

This,  then,  is  the  cup  which  is  brought  to 
our  lips  ;  it  is  brought  by  the  great  Father  ; 
it  contains  this  mysterious  mixture  of  death, 
poverty,  sacrifice,  and  joy ;  how  are  we  to 
drink  it  ? 

1.  First,  as    Christ   drank    it — absolutely 
calmly.    Few  things  have  been  more  striking 
than  the  quiet  self-control  of  the  country  up  to 
10 


Drinking  the  Cup 

now,  and  the  calm  courage  of  our  rulers  ;  and 
why  should  we  not  be  calm  ?  Have  we  not  the 
promise  ?  "  Underneath  are  the  Everlasting 
Arms,  no  man  shall  pluck  you  out  of  My 
Father's  Hands."  God  reigneth,  and  we 
believe  that  if  ever  a  nation  went  to  war  with  a 
good  conscience,  in  this  war  we  have  "  the 
answer  of  a  good  conscience  before  God/'  I 
should  like  to  know  how  we  should  have  felt  if 
we  had  had  to  stand  by  with  folded  arms  and 
watch  the  French  coast  harried  before  our  eyes 
and  Belgium  crushed. 

2.  And  if  calmly,  so  also  with  perfect  charity. 
The  man  who  answers  in  the  Lutheran  Church 
to  the  Bishop  of  Berlin,  and  one  of  his  leading 
clergy,  were  with  me  a  few  months  ago  ;  two 
hundred  of  the  German  ministers  visited  our 
country,  and  we  returned  their  visit  a  year  or 
two  ago,  They  are  with  their  people  now  in 
their  Churches,  praying  too,  but  it  is  one  united 
appeal  to  the  great  Arbiter  of  all  nations  ;  it  is 
the  same  prayer,  "  Thy  Kingdom  come  ;  Thy 
Will  be  done/'  and  both  sides  calmly  appeal  to 
the  Infinite  Wisdom  to  decide  their  quarrel. 
In  the  words  of  the  fine  prayer  in  the  Prayer- 
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Book  before  a  battle  :  "  Take  the  cause  into 
Thine  own  hands,  judge  between  us  and  our 
enemies/' 

The  twenty-five  German  school-boys  who 
were  singing  in  my  garden  three  weeks  ago,  in 
English,  are  still  the  same  boys  to-day  ;  they 
are  no  more  responsible  for  the  war  than  those 
in  this  Cathedral.  If  Christ  prayed  for  His 
enemies,  so  must  we.  We  must  pray  against 
the  success  of  their  arms,  but  we  can  pray  for 
the  people  themselves.  I  strongly  support  what 
one  of  our  leading  papers  suggested  a  few  days 
ago  :  that  we  should  take  particular  care  that  the 
Germans  in  London  on  business  may  still  receive 
the  same  kind  treatment  they  have  learnt  to 
expect. 

3.  But  if  with  perfect  charity  to  the  actual 
people  of  our  enemies  we  drink  the  cup  of 
sacrifice,  with  what  prayerful  love  shall  we  send 
forth  our  friends!  Think  of  the  young  naval 
officers  in  their  first  battle  on  the  great  North 
Sea ;  and  the  young  subaltern  in  his  first  battle 
on  the  land,  under  fire  for  the  first  time ;  and  the 
immense  responsibility  of  those  in  command, 
with  the  fate  of  our  nation  and  an  empire 
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resting  on  their  decisions ;  and  pray  for  them  as 
you  have  never  prayed  before.  Moses  holding 
up  his  hands  above  the  battle  swayed  it  as  well 
as  Joshua  fighting  in  the  thick  of  it. 

"  Plead  on,  ye  sons,  with  love-enlightened  eves  ; 
Hold  up  your  hands  to  where  the  angels  gaze 
With  deep  compassion  on  our  human  strife. 
Prayer  moves  the  world  with  power  beyond  amaze. 
And  they  who  look  beyond  this  mortal  life 
Know  Peace  on  earth  in  Heaven  hath  great  allies."'1' 

4.  But  once  again,  Christ  drank  the  cup 
His  Father  brought  Him  bravely  to  the  last 
drop.  There  was  no  flinching,  and  no  hesitation, 
and  no  complaining,  when  it  came  to  the  supreme 
moment  ;  He  took  it  in  His  firm  and  strong 
hands  and  drained  it  to  the  bottom. 

And  so  must  the  nation  that  we  love  do  the 
same.  It  is  an  utter  mistake  to  suppose  that 
the  Old  Testament  virtues  are  to  be  laid  aside 
because  the  New  Testament  supplements  them 
by  humility  and  self-suffering  and  personal 
meekness.  No  !  Courage — flawless,  undying 
courage — is  the  special  characteristic  of  the 
Christian  soldier,  as  it  was  the  special  charac- 
teristic of  Christ  Himself. 

*  Canon  Rawnsley. 
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We  have  no  doubt  about  our  soldiers  and 
our  sailors — they  will  show  the  undaunted 
courage  of  their  race  ;  but  what  the  nation  must 
show  is  the  same  quiet,  undaunted  courage  week 
after  week,  and  perhaps  month  after  month,  at 
home. 

When  lists  of  killed  and  wounded  come  in, 
when  moments  of  suspense  occur,  when  even 
greater  sacrifices  are  asked,  then  we  must  pray 
for — and  if  we  pray  for  it,  we  shall  receive  it — the 
courage  which  was  shown  on  Calvary,  undimmed 
and  undaunted  to  the  end. 

a  The  cup,"  then,  "which  My  Father  hath 
given  Me,  shall  I  not  drink  it?" — with  these 
words  on  its  lips,  let  the  British  nation  pass  on 
to  meet  this  great  test  of  its  manhood  and 
womanhood  ;  it  has  glorious  traditions  to 
inspire  it  ;  it  has  a  past  of  imperishable  glory  ; 
may  its  present  be  worthy  of  its  past ! 

"  England  !  where  the  sacred  flame 

Burns  before  the  inmost  shrine, 
Where  the  lips  that  love  thy  name 

Consecrate  their  hopes  and  thine, 
Where  the  banners  of  thy  dead 
Weave  their  shadows  overhead, 
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Watch  beside  thine  arms  to-night, 
Pray  that  God  defend  the  Right. 

"  Single-hearted,  unafraid, 

Hither  all  thy  heroes  came  ; 
On  this  altar's  steps  were  laid 

Gordon's  life  and  Outranks  fame. 
England  !  if  thy  will  be  yet 
By  their  great  example  set, 
Here  beside  thine  arms  to-night 
Pray  that  God  defend  the  Right. 

"  So  shalt  thou  when  morning  comes 

Rise  to  conquer  or  to  fall, 
Joyful  hear  the  rolling  drums, 

Joyful  hear  the  trumpets  call, 
Then  let  Memory  tell  thy  heart  : 
'  England!  what  thou  went,  thou  art  P 
Gird  thee  with  thine  ancient  might, 
Forth  !  and  God  defend  the  Right  !"* 


*  Henry  Newbolt. 


WELLS  GARDNER,    DARTON  AND  CO.,  LTD.,  LONDON 


BY   THE   SAME  AUTHOR. 

The  Afterglow  of  a  Great  Reign.    Cloth,  is.  3d.  net. 

Banners  of  the  Christian  Faith.    Cloth,  3s.  net. 

The  Faith  of  Church  and  Nation.    Cloth,  3s.  net. 

The  Men  who  Crucify  Christ.    Cloth,  is.  3d.  net. 

Friends  of  the  Master.    Cloth,  is.  3d.  net. 

Good  Shepherds.    Cloth,  is.  3d.  net. 

Messengers,  Watchmen,  and  Stewards.    Cloth,  is.  3d. 
net. 

The  Gospel  in  Action.    Cloth,  3s.  net. 

The  Gospel  of  the  Miraculous.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net. 
Paper  covers,  is.  net. 

Joy  in  God.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.    Paper  covers,  is.  net. 

The  Love  of  the  Trinity.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.  Paper 
covers,  is.  net. 

The  Call  of  the  Father.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.  Paper 
covers,  is.  net. 

A  Mission  of  the  Spirit.     Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.  Paper 
covers,  is.  net. 

The  Mysteries  of  God.     Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.  Paper 
covers,  is.  net. 

Secrets  of  Strength.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.    Paper  covers, 
is.  net. 

The  Attractiveness  of  Goodness.    Cloth,  2s.  6d.  net. 
Into  the  Fighting  Line.    Cloth,  3s.  net. 
Under  the  Dome.    Cloth,  3s.  net 

Work  in  Great  Cities.     Cloth,  3s.  net.     Paper  covers, 
is.  net. 

Joy  after  Heaviness.  6d.  net. 
The  Touch  of  Faith.  6d.  net. 
"  Twice  Saved."    6d.  net. 

Death  in  the  Light  of  the  Epiphany.    6d.  net. 


London  :  Wells  Gardner,  Darton  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  3  &  4,  Paternoster  Buildings; 
And  44,  Victoria  Street,  S.W.    And  all  Booksellers- 


"A  GALL 

AN  ADDRESS  BY  THE 
5.C00  TERRITORIALS 

Price  Id. 


TO  ARMS" 

BISHOP  OF  LONDON  TO 
AT  BULS WATER  GAMP 

6s.  per  100 


WELLS  GARDNER,  DARTON  &  CO.,  LTD. 
3  &  4  PATERNOSTER  BUILDINGS,  E.G. 
And  44  VICTORIA  STREET,  S.W. 


